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T, 


HE 
DON 
DO THA 


Y, 
KITTEH. YOU 
CAN'T EAT f 
STILL ALIVE, 
HUH. 


MACHINE... 





so 
jTHERE ARE, 
SMALL ONES 
LIKE THIS, 
TOO, 





GIRLS’ LAST TOUR Senne 
































JUST OB- 
SERVING. 






































DUMMY... 
THERE'S 

NOWHERE 
FOR YOU 

TO HIDE... 





























IT'S 
GOING 
INTO THE 
BUILD- 
ING... 















































WOW, IT'S 
FIGHTING 
BACK. 


WHAT 
ARE 
YOu 

DOING? 
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Wow... 
DID THAT 

THING 
DRAW 






















I THINK 
THESE 
ARE 
MACHINE 
WORDS. 
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Q 
a 


WASN'T 
THERE A 
SAYING LIKE, 
"GOOD 
FRIENDS 
ALWAYS 
QUARREL"? 


THEY'RE 
LIKE YOU 
AND Me! 





THEY'RE 
SUCH CLEAN 
DESIGNS... 
I WONDER 
WHAT THEY 














OH, ARE 
YOU GUYS 
FRIENDS 


WE COULY 
TALK. WE 
UNVER- 
STAND 
EACH 
OTHER. 


NO, 
MORE LIKE 


BEING ABLE TO 
COMMUNICATE 
SOMETHING 
THAT IT'D BE 
HARD TO 
NORMALLY... 


THAT'S A 
PERSON 


Be al 
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I 
7 GUESS WE 
WOULDN'T 
BE ABLE | 
TO READ 
THE 
POEMS, 
HUH? 


THIS 
ONE WAS 
WRITTEN 
BY A 
PERSON 


HOLD 
ON, I'M 
GOING TO 
WRITE THIS 


| THOUGH 
..-FOR SOMEDAY 
THEN, NIGHT WILL 
ABOVE 

THE PALE 

EARTH... 








. : FOR SOME-|f 
I ay at | 


.. HOLDING 
HANDS IN 





IAP a 


LINED UP 
TOGETHER. 





















THE 
COLD MOON 
WILL SMILE 
SILENTLY 
AS WE 
WATCH... 







OUR LITTLE 
CROSSES 
WILL STAND 
UPON WHITE 
WAYSIDES... 








AND THEN 
THE RAINS 
WILL FALL, 
AND THE 
SNOWS WILL 
FALL, AND 
THE WINDS 


WILL COME, 


















































